Wy . 1 
e 00 . 


* 1 "a 
i AN : Y * 
00 it 15555 


10 Nh 
10 oy 10 e nne 1 
nh h FAR 
1 0 | 
i 0 wlll 


15 Wn 


00 
WW 1 . 1 


tl N 
5 19770 


10 


\ 0 

e 1 
Wh, UN Ms 
140% Un 1 


i 
9 5 


wn ; 
IR i 
te 


nr 19 60 
1 ou 
9 jb 
50 


Wy . 1 
e 00 . 


* 1 "a 
i AN : Y * 
00 it 15555 


10 Nh 
10 oy 10 e nne 1 
nh h FAR 
1 0 | 
i 0 wlll 


15 Wn 


00 
WW 1 . 1 


tl N 
5 19770 


10 


\ 0 

e 1 
Wh, UN Ms 
140% Un 1 


i 
9 5 


wn ; 
IR i 
te 


nr 19 60 
1 ou 
9 jb 
50 


= 
18 
* 
+ 
wy 
* 


993 
VT. 
. * 
8 
* 
„ 
- » 
"= IT - 
"6 


- was ot 2 2 "- 2 
% — — 22 SETS 1 ” — 22 
© - hack 
4 L N 4 PP, 22 —_— - * - 2 - 4 - 


— - 


1 


+ A RIEL.) 
5 2 . 


n 


T 


A PICTURE Gon 


HUMAN HEART. 


BY 
THOMAS DUTTON, 
lr: 


1 > 4 
1 * 
* 0 - " 
- 1 5 2 % — 5 ” „ 
— — — — N — — — — 
* I - 2 > > D © = 
» 


- 


————=TDJ== 

— — — — — 

A d 2 ' ER 
— — de te 


Fabuls narratur, —— pen, _ = R. 


ä is without Sin among von, let ws 


caſl the firſt ſtone. 


- — Cunisr. 55 


London: 
PRINTED BY J. ROACH, WOBURN STREET, 
: NE W. "DRURY, THEATRE-ROYALs 


pre 
— — 


1796. 


5 


« 
J. 
g 
Ft 
** ö 
- 
, _ 
— < 
— 
4 
. 
* 
" 
” 1 
- 
. 
* 


— 
- 
” 
— 
. 
* 
. 
* 
- 

7 * 


Entered at 
OY | av 


tioners 


C 


 PREFATORY ADDRESS. 


ERE all mankind b 1 % 
Truth vould need no embelliſh- 


WII 


ment ; ſtill leſs would it be neceſſary to 


call in Fiction to its aid. But we are till 
children : human nature has not yet at- 
tained to maturity. Hence the. neceſſity 
of blending inſtruction with delight; or, 
in other words, of working upon the un- 
derſtanding through the medium of the 
imagination. Hence Truth itſelf at times 
muſt veil its radiant beams; and afſume 
the variegated garb of Fiction to attract 
our notice and attention. 


This being the caſe, F iction, under 


certain reſtrictions, may not unaptly be 
MY | termed 
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termed the ally of Truth; and hence it 


_ thould ſeem a laudable endeavour to bring 


back this auxiliary, when wandering from 


its charge, to a proper ſenſe of duty and 


allegiance, It is not the fiftitiouſneſs of l 


the ftory, which renders men of ſenſe diſ- 


| guſted with the vaſt ſhoals of novels and 


romances that iffue daily from the preſs, 


and form the ſtaple commodity of our 


circulating librartes—No ! this diſguſt ori- 


ginates rather in the crude, undigefted form 
in which this Fiction is preſented to their 
view. z-originates in its being Fiction with- 


out any moral meaning; Fiction in maſque- 


rade, or, to ſpeak more juſtly, in the dreſs 
and livery of folly! Nay, it but too fre- 5 

quently happens that Fiction loſes fight 4 
its allegiance ; deſerts from the banners of 


Truth, Morality, and Virtue to the ſtan-⸗ | 
Fi dard 


* 
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dard of their moſt inveterate ſoe, and 


is degraded into the vile tool and inſtru- 


ment of Vibe. | 
It was from a full conviftion of the 

good uſes to which Fiction may be applied, 

and the bad deteſtable purpoſes it is but 


too commonly made to ſerve; that I. pub- 


liſhed in the preceding year a little moral 


romance, under the title of Esgau RED 


Car, or Pleaſure, Wealth and Fame,; which 


I deſigned chiefly for the riſing generation, 


as an antidote againſt that reſtleſſneſs of 


| diſpoſition ;- that conſtant deſire after no- 


velty and change, which has proved the 
bane and ruin of many a promiſing youth. 
The flattering manner in which this little 
work has been noticed and ſpoken of by: 


many friends who rank highly in my eſteem, 


has induced me to make a ſecond eſſay 


of: 


— — CD 


——— 1 — 


actually receive. 
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of a fimilar kind, EE J herewith ſubmit 
to . judgment and candour of the 
reader. 


Before I conclude, however, the pre- 


ſent addreſs, it is proper that 1 ſhould 


acknowledge my obligations to the ano- 
nymous author of a little tract in the Ger- 


man language, which furnifhed me with 


many valuable hints, and I may add, in 


ſome meafure, with the ground work of 


my plan. Scarce any character can be 


more contemptible, f in a literary point of 


view, than that of a plagiariſt; and I 


would at any time prefer to be thought 
under greater obligations than I am my- 
felf conſcious of ; than incur the reproach 


of ' concealing that aſſiſtance, which I 


"0 THE AUTHOR. 
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; Per was the ſolemn midnight hour: 

huſhed the buſy voice of Care. Lock- 
ed in the pleaſing embraces of ſleep, the 
ſons of earth forgot their daily toils, and 
gave their guardian-angels reſpite. Sylphs 
and Fairies danced their nightly revels by 
moonlight on the green. Each tutelary: 
ſpirit joined the ſportive throng. Ariel 
alone was abſent. Penſive he reſted on 
the ſummit of a craggy rock : dark and 
| baneful vapours veiled his heavenly eſ- 
ſence. amen ſat lowering on his 


wrinkled 


— a” — * * — 
— — —— —— — — Eon — — 
N 
* 
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wrinkled wits gloomy cogitations haraſſ- 


ed his troubled mind; the ſcenes in which 


* he once delighted charmed no more; nor i 
fprightly dance, nor yet the muſic of the 
ſpheres could tempt him to renounce his 


ſolitude. Sullen he ſat apart from his 
companions, awaiting in melancholy ſilence 
the tardy approach of morn, 


At length far diſtant in the Eaſt ap- 


peared the refulgent Car of Aurora. In- 


ſtantly the ghoſtly merriment ſuſpended. 


Back flew each guardian ſpirit to its charge, 


or ſought on ſilken wings the azure fields 


of air. Borne aloft upon a roſy cloud, be- 


ſpangled with gold and Orient pearl, glided 
Oberon their monarch. Ambroſial odours 
ſwelled the gale, fragrance diſtilled where- 
e'er he paſſed. Brighter ſeemed the ver- 
dure of the fields; the feathered race with 
ſweeter warblings filled the grove; all 
nature Joined to hail the welcome return 
of day. All but Ariel, who abſorbed in 
1 contemplations ſpread a denſer 


cloud 
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ok 170 him, that he might not greet 
the riſing fun. 


But all his care cold not elude the | 
vigilance of Oberon. Long had the mo- 
narch viewed Ariel with a favoring eye; 


the greater, therefore, was his concern at 


beholding the ſettled gloom which preyed 
upon his friend. Revealing himſelf: 
«©: Wherefore art thou wxoth, my friend py 
—demanded Oberon. 


Ariel made no 8 but fixed his 


: eyes upon a chaſm, in, the rock. Oberon 


repeated his queſtion, but with no better 
ſucceſs than before. 


« Wherefore art thou wroth ?”— -de- 


manded Oberon the third time, and ſtretch- 


ing forth his ivory wand diſpelled the ſable _ 
cloud in which Ariel had veiled himſelf. 
The vapour ſank to earth, withering the- 


flowers and herbage where it fell. 


= Man —replied Ariel“ is no lon- 


ger : 


| 
| 
| 
} 
[ 
| 
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ger worthy « of che care of Heaven. | He is 


2 diſgrace to nature, a blot i in the creation, 


and pollutes with his crimes the very earth 
on which he treads. Have I, then, not 


reaſon to be angry, that I muſt bear with 
his crimes; muſt be witneſs of his enormi- 


ties; nay more, muſt tend and guard the 


vwretch, whoſe depravity renders him unfit 


to exiſt ? Tis not, that this accurſed race 


* mutually extirpate and annihilate each 


other; 'tis not that they wantonly bring 


down ruin and deſtruction upon them- 


ſelves :—'tis not this, Oberon, that excites 
my anger and diſpleaſure. Rather would 
I triumph in their total overthrow: would 
exult to ſee them ſwept with one blaſt 


from the face of the earth: would exult to 


ſee the ground open and ſwallow them ups 
like yonder wretch, whoſe crimes have 
long called imperiouſly for vengeance.” — 


Here Ariel pointed to the chaſm in 
the rock. Oberon looked down, and be- 


held a man daſhed in e at the bottom. 


& Fate” 
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ec Fate“ reſumed Wel e appoint: 
ed me the charge of this deteſted wretch, 
whoſe whole life preſents to view one con- 
tinued tiſſue of crimes and enormities. 
Under the maſk of friendſhip, he ſeduced 
the wife of his benefaQtor, and to ſecure 
the gratification of his luſt, murdered the 
man to whom he owed his fortune and his 
life. This very night was the accurſed 
deed perpetrated. To eſcape detection, 
he brought the mangled corpſe hither for 
interment. Hereupon, meditating freſh 
enormities he prepared for his departure. 
But vengeance overtook him. The ſolid _ 
rock burſt beneath him ; he was daſhed to 
pieces in his fall. I ſaw the big, impen- 


ding ruin, but would not warn him of his 
fate,” — 


A cruel pleaſure foarkled 3 in the eyes 
of Ariel as he uttered theſe words. Dread- 
ful was his voice, his look formidable ; the 
earth trembled beneath him as he ſpoke. 
„ Weak” 


j 
| 
i 
„ 
4 
h 
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e Weak” ied been — ( is 
man, and compaſſed with infirmities. He 
is the ſlave of contingencies. Formed from 
the duſt of the field, his body is ſubject. _ 
to all the ſtarry influences, which agitate 
him i in a thouſand various ways, and but 
too frequently give paſſion the prepon- 


derance over reaſon. Heat and cold, 


moiſt and dry, are productive of e ee 
changes, continual revolutions in his ani- 
mal œcoOomy. Meaſure not, therefore, 
his powers by thine. Pity, rather than 
condemn, his frailty. Man is merely paſ- 
five; he cannot act otherwiſe than as he 
is wrought upon by external objects. Be 
reconcited, therefore, Ariel, and let hu- 


manity claim in future thy care and thy 


corapaſſion rather than thy hate.“ — 


ce Mine is a ſettled hatred”— replied 
Ariel —“ nothing can remove or eradi- 
cate it. Eaſier mayeſt thou diveſt me of 
immortality, than reconcile me to this de- 
generate IaCe, —— | 


88 Go, 
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WG G0 then' —replied Oberon—«« and 
make thyſelf the experiment of human 
nature. Soon Thalt Wow hear further Tron 
me! | 
Sternly ſpake the monarch, and in- 
veſted the Sylph with an earthly body. 
Then expanding his filken pinions, he oe 
| lied forth to meet the riſing ſun. 


* 


CHAP. II. 

REsPLEN DEN Z in the firmament flamed 
the golden orb of day. All nature owned 
the vivifying influence. Bleating flocks | 
and lowing herds ponred along the plain; 
harmonious warblings filled the ſky; ; and 

in the vale the ſhepherd piped his morning 
| ſong. Ariel felt the ſcene in all its rap- 
tures: his heart threw open the flood-gates 
of ſenſation, His horizon, indeed, had 
ſuffered a vaſt contraction in conſequence. 
of his ſudden metamorphoſis; but then, in 
return, the objetts which came within his 
viſion ſtruck him with the greater force. 


B G 


k 


— — — 
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If his en) oyments were more circumſcribed, 


they were at the ſame time more poignant 
and acute. Language cannot adequately 


deſcribe his tranſports ! So felt, ſo gazed 


in Paradiſe our common parent, when 
firſt his raptured eye opened on the light 
of day ; when firſt the glories of Creation. 


\ burſt upon his dazzled fight. 


Every varied object preſented a new 
ſource of bliſs, of rapture, and ineffable 
delight! Here were ſeen numerous flocks 


of cattle grazing in the flowery mead; there 
the tender vine in ſtrict embraces entwined 


itſelf around the friendly elm!—Here hills 
covered with perpetual verdure afforded 
a delicious paſture to the bounding cha- 


mois; there vallies waved with golden 
corn for the ſupport of man. Here nod- 


ding foreſts reared their ſtately heads; 


there cloud- capt mountains ſeemed to prop 


the ſky. Loud thundering down their 


craggy ſides a thouſand torrents fed the 


cryſtal lakes, and in meandring ſtreamlets 


fertilized the land !— 


Ariel's 
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Ariel's metamorphoſis was not con- 


fined to the body; his mind, likewiſe, had 


undergone a total change. He was no 


longer the gloomy miſanthrope; no longer 


breathed curſes and imprecations on man- 
kind. The pureſt glow of philanthrophy 


warmed his heart, benevolence beamed in 


his eye, his pulſe beat quick with rapture. 
Loſt in aſtoniſhment he gazed upon the 


beauteous ſcene around him, and, whilft his 


heart expanded with ineffable delight, blef- 


lings and'benedittions flowed from his lips. 
He praiſed the active induſtry which la- 
bored for the general good;—the ſwain 
that tended the flocks; the huſbandman 


that tilled the fields; the hand that lopped 


the tender vines; all partook of his grate- 


ful acknowledgements. Humanity appear- 
ed to him in the moſt dignified light. It. 


ſtead of regarding man as a blot in the 
Creation, he now conſidered him as Nature's 


maſter-piece; and formed in his mind the 
fublime, benevolent deſign of exalting 
man to the moſt conſummate ſtate of hap- 


B 2 pineſs 
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the 1 he originally held in ber e 8 
being; by reforming his heart, enlighten- 
ing his underſtanding, and rendering him 
duly ſenſible of his own worth; till, by a 
revolution devoutly to be wiſhed, he 
mould cauſe the Golden Age again to 
flouriſh upon earth ; when Aſtræa, with 
her whole train of attendant virtues, ſhould. 8 
once more take up her abode among the 

| fons of men! 


Cc H A P. III. 
Sven were the vaſt projects formed 
by Ariel! Full of the flattering idea, he 
wandered about at random till noon, anti- 
| cipating in his fond imagination 'the pro- 
| miſed bleflings of his Golden Age. 

Hitherto he had hardly been conſcious. 
of his metamorphoſis, but now laflitude 
reminded him of his want of wings. He 
:accordingly laid himſelf down to reſt un- 

; : der 


8 COT IT — —— 
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Fa the ſhade of a ſpreading oak, where 
he had not reclined long before ſleep over- 
powered his ſenſes. | 

Prophetic dreams at Oberon's com- 
mand reveal to Ariel a part of his future 
deſtiny. Scenes of tumult and diſmay paſs 
before him: he awakes in horror. In wild 


amaze he caſts his eager eyes around, and 


| diſcovers freſh cauſe of wonder and fur- 
priſe. Beſide him on the green turf fits a 
beauteous maid, fair as the Goddeſs of 
Love, familiarly bending over him and 
watching with anxious ſolicitude his ſlum- 
bers. Ariel ſtarts, and attempts to riſe. 
A garland of roſes, which his fair compa- 
nion had entwined to decorate his brows 
falls into his lap. Ariel's aſtoniſhment in- 
creaſes; he ſtretched forth his hand, which 
the damſel eagerly ſeized, and affeQion- 
ately preſſing between her own, thus ad- 
dreſſed him: e 

„Art thou unhappy, dear rode 
or have frightful dreams diſturbed thy reſt? 
Wherefore doſt thou look ſo wildly? at 


5 3 | wha:: 


18 A PICTURE. or 


what art thou alarmed? Tell me, kind 
ſtranger, what it is that troubleth thee ?— 
Art thou unhappy ? — we will commiſerate 
in thy diſtreſſes. Art chou hungry? —ve 
| will ſet delicious bread and fruits of choi- 
ceſt flavor before thee. If thirſty our 
flocks ſupply us richly with milk : or if 
_ weary ;—we have ſoft ſkins for thy repoſe. 
Come, then, to our peaceful dwelling: 
come, that we may comfort, and adminiſ- 
ter to thy neceſſities : come, that thou _ 


— 


i = elt i cat, and drink, and reſt thyſelf with us.“ 


a 


— 
4 n= * 


80 ſaying, the aroſe, and giving her 
arm to Ariel, who walked by her ſide in 
ſilent amazement, led the way to her ſe- 
queſtered habitation. A humble cottage 
ſoon appeared in fight, built in the angle 
of a ſteep, romantic rock, which ſcreened: 
it from the north and eaſterly winds, and 


proteQed in front wy. a 3 of 2 
elms. 
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CHAP. IV. 


| Facing the entrance of the cottage | 
fat an aged dame of venerable appearance, 
but blind and decrepit with years. She 
was baſking in the ſun, which now ap- 
proached the horizon, and bleſſing the ge- 
nial beam that diſpenfed heat and comfort 
to her aged limbs. On hearing the foot- . 
ſteps of Ariel and his fair companion: 
& Linda“ —{aid ſhe— is Orno with 


you ?” 5 8 . 
rp e iy "tl mink," a 
. 1 the damſel, and quitting Ariel, flew for — 
1 ward to her parent, and fondly ſtroked her 
g 0 aged checks 4 tis not Orno, but a 
85 ue. Dy ; 
” 6 Welcome, whoever thou i 1 
* 


| firanger”—ſaid the mother, and ſtretched 
* forth her trembling hand, which Ariel 
gently graſped in his own—© mine eyes 

| cannot fee thee, but my heart bleſſeth 

V. thee. Walk in, and partake of what our 


+ homely fare affords,” — #1 
The 


ME NOT LAY I * * 


ly beauty characteriſed each feature 
| /tentment beamed in his face: 
animated his ſprightly looks. 
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The hoſpitable | board was not yet 
ſpread, when a man in ruſtic attire came 
walking up the hill with a ſpade in. his 
hand, and a bundle of ſticks _ his 


| 7 | ſhoulder. * 8 


„ Oh, my Orno, e Linda, 
and ruſhed forth to meet him. 

Large was the ſtature, noble the coun- 
tenance of Orno. Strength and man- 
con- 

vivacity 
Firm and 
daring was his tread ; his gait portly and 
majeſtic : he ſeemed to breathe defiance to 
care and danger; yet were his manners 
gentle, and his heart mild. 

Linda preſented Ariel to her rsd 
Who gave him the moſt cordial welcome. 
The band of friendſhip was ſoon knit be— 


4ween them. Their perſonal reſemblance 


to each other, which was ſo great that 


they might have paſſed for twins, could only 
be equalled by the congeniality of their 
minds. Hence they became inſeparable 
| companlons. 


THE HUMAN HEART. 21 
companions, and Ariel who a few hours 
before had formed the mighty plan of re- 
forming the whole globe, and reſtoring the 
Golden Age upon earth, was now content 
to follow Orno into the field, and in the 
fweat of his brow contribute by his daily 
labor to the common ſupport of the little 
family into which he was now adopted. 

| 
CAE 
Gaxo, to whoſe induſtry Linda and 
her mother owed their chief ſupport, had 
been taken into the family as a foundling, 
whom chance threw in their way. Linda 
was not then born, and her parents having 
lately loſt their only ſon, they looked 
upon the finding of Orno as a providential 
circumſtance. Hence they brought him 
up as their own child, nor had they in the 
ſequel reaſon to repent the care and trou- 
ble they beſtowed upon him. 
Orno, as he grew up, diſcovered the 
moſt amiable qualities, which ſtill more 
| endeared 


az 4A PICTURE OF 
endeared him to his, folter-parents. - He 


ſoon became rie to them in their 


domeſtic ceconomy, and as they glided 
into the vale of life repaid the care he 
had formerly experienced at their hands 
by his dutiful attentions. For ſome time 


| _ paſt he had been the whole ſtay and ſup- 
Port of the family, toiling late and early 


to render their old age comfortable, Lin- 


da's father being. incapacitated for work 


by a paralytic ſtroke, which deprived him 


of the uſe of his limbs, and her mother 
laboring under a painful diſorder in the 


eyes, which at length terminated in total 
blindneſs.— ee 

© Linda was about three years younger 
than her lover. Being playmates together 


from their infancy, and living conſtantly 
under the ſame roof, it is no wonder that 
friendſhip ſhould gradually ripen in their 


youthful boſoms into the warmer ſent” 


ments of love. Both parents beheld with 
; Pleaſure the progreſs of a paſſion which 


promiſed to be produttive of mutual hap- 
4” . pineſs 3 
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pineſs ; and the day for their union was 
already fixed, when Linda's father paid the 
| laſt debt to nature. This cauſed them to 
poſtpone for the preſent their intended al- 
liance, as neither Linda nor her lover 
were willing to ruſh into the bands of 
Hymen till the time of mourning ſhould 
be expired; —a reſpectful tribute this, 
which they deemed juſtly due to the me- 
mory of the deceaſed. 9 N 
Such was the poſture of affairs with 
this little family at the time of Ariel's in- 
troduction into it. Orno more than filled 
up the vacancy occaſioned by the loſs of 
its chief, and having the near proſpect of 
the cloſeſt union with his beloved Linda 
before his eyes, worked cheerfully to 
maintain the widow and the fatherleſs. In 
theſe his pious endeavours he was faith- 
fully ſeconded and aſſiſted by Ariel, who 
from the projected reformer of the age, 
was now converted into a ſimple huſband- 
man. Inſtead of exalting and dignifying 
human nature by wiſe precept and ex- 
| _ ample, 


— ———— — — — 
- = 
2 8 ; 


= * | avicrontoy 
ample, he now learnt to improve by graft- 


ing the quality of a few fruit trees; in- 
ſtead of-reforming the whole globe, he 


had weeded a few plots of garden ground: 
inſtead of uniting all mankind in one grand 
| confederation of love and harmony, he 
bad planted a few elms for vines to 


creep up. 1 e 
At other times be would accompany 


Linda and her lover to ſearch for eggs 


among the cliffs of the rocks, or enter- 


ain the mother, when the buſineſs of the 


day was over with pleaſant ſtories, mean- 
while that Orno and his miſtreſs were 


_ indulging their innocent tranſports, and 
confidentially MAAS their hearts to 


each other. 

Thus glided on his days in ae 
tranquillity, every day attaching him ſtil] 
ſtronger to his preſent. mode of life, and 
enhancing the value of the little ſociety 
of friends, in which his whole a ora 


ſeemed to centre, 5 | 
++ CHAP, VI, 
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Tus time preſcribed for mourning. 
the deceaſe of Linda's. father was. now 
nearly, expired, and. Orno in conſequence. 


looked forward with fond impatience to 
the day that was to crown his virtuous 


love with the poſſeſſion of all what he held 
moſt dear and precious upon earth, when 
an unforeſeen event ſummoned. him to a 
conſiderable diſtance in the country. In- 
telligence. had reached him of a private 
nature, which ſeemed to throw ſome light 
upon his parentage, and rendered a tem- 
porary abſence from his miſtreſs unavoid- 
ably neceſſary. 
Loth as Orno was to leave the peace- 
ful retreat, which contained the deareſt | 
treaſure of his ſoul, he was obliged to 
ſubmit to the imperious call of neceſſity. 
In this afflicting dilemma it afforded him 
no ſmall conſolation to reflect, that he left 
behind him in Ariel an approved and faith- 
ful friend, who would not ny lupply his 
ö place 
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place in providing for the wants of the 
family, but more eſpecially be the guar- 
dian and protector of his beloved Linda. 
Ariel was ſenſibly afflicted at his 
friend's abſence. Affection had bound 
him to Orno by ſtronger ties than thoſe of 
conſanguinity. In addition to the com- 


mon offices of friendſhip, he was indebted 


to him for the preſervation of his liſe; 

Orno having at imminent riſk and danger 
of his own, ſaved him from periſhing in 
a rapid torrent, which Ariel had raſh- 
ly attempted to ford at-a time when 
the river in conſequence of ſome late 
very heavy falls of rain had over- 
flowed its banks and deluged the plain. 
Hence Ariel, with great juſtice, regarded 
Orno, not only as his friend but benefac- 
tor, and regretted his abſence almoſt as 
much as Linda did herſelf. | 
5 Accordingly, it was not long before 
; N10 began to diſcover ſymptons of an 
alarming melancholy. Inſtead of enter- 
ET | taining 
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| taining. 1 friends, as he had formerly ; 
been wont to do, with pleaſant and agree- 
able converſation, he would wander about 
penſi ve and dejected, and even for a time 
ſeemed ſtudiouſly to avoid the company 
of Linda, who on her part, treated him 
with the moſt unreſerved confidence. The 
manifold beauties of nature which ſur- 
rounded him on every ſide, appeared to 
have loſt their charms; the melody of the 
birds no longer pleaſed; the ſerenity of 

the weather afforded him no delight. He 
courted ſolitude, and renouncing the ſo- 
cial intercourſe of his friends, indulged 
the ſecret grief that preyed upon his mind, 


: be ; : 5 


CHAP. VII. 


Ar length the fatal ſecret Rack diſ- 
cloſed. Ariel is in love! Daily in the 
habit of ſeeing and converſing with Linda, 
it cannot be expected that he ſhould re- 
main inſenſible to her charms. Honor, 
gratitude and friendſhip plead in vain, the 

| 7M „„ caufe 
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cauſe of Omo: in vain dah call his 
wandering footſteps back to the rigid path 
of virtue. He is too far gone aſtray in 
the pleaſing labyrinth of error, and, blind 
to conſequences, attends only to the pre- 
ſent ſcene of enjoyment. 
Downwards and ſlippery is the path 

of vice: our firſt advance is gradual, but 
Toon we quicken pace, and adding to | 

our ſpeed, with- every ftep, proceed with 
| increaſing velocity from one degree of 
guilt to a greater, till at length we ruſh 
on blindfold with uncontrolable precipi- 
tation. —Such was the caſe with Ariel. 
The firſt ſtrüggle between paſſion and 
duty coſt him many a pang, but having 
once ſtifled the reproofs of conſcience, he 
felt no remorſe in filling up the meaſure 
of his guilt; and the man, who a few 
veeks before would have ſtarted with 
abhorrence at the moſt diſtant concep- 
tion of ſuch premeditated baſeneſs, 
could now deliberately form the diabo- 
hal plan of abn. his friend and be- 
ne factor 
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1 to the heart by ſeducing the a- 


fections of his miſtreſs. 
This was not, however, either in exe- 
cution or deſign, the work of a moment. 


Ariel, like moſt perſons in a ſimilar pre- 
dicament began by deceiving himſelf. At 


firſt his paſſion aſſumed the name of friend- 
ſhip, and when this diſguiſe became too- 


weak to conceal its real views, Sentimen- 
tal Love ſtept in, and varniſhed over its: 
foulneſs. Thus was Ariel ſcarcely ſenſible 


of his error, till his paſſion had acquired 
ſuch an invincible degree of ſtrength, as 
to bid defiance to the controul of reaſon. 

__ Meanwhile the gloom which before: 
preyed upon his mind, had given way 


to more pleaſureable ſenſations. Inſtead. 


of ſhunning, he now induſtriouſly courted 
the company of his charmer: inſtead of 
fighing his ſorrows to the midnight air, he 


now made grove and valley ring with his 


tranſports; and, like a true ſentimentak 
lover, turned poet, and wrote ſonnets to- 
his miſtreſs eyebrow. | 

3 1 
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Love may not unaptly be compared 


to Aaron's ſerpent. It ſwallows up and 


abſorbs for the time every other paſſion of 
the human heart. Ariel had now no leiſure 


to attend to the accompliſhment of the 


vaſt projects he had formed on his firſt 


_ metamorphoſis. The higheſt ſtretch of his 


ambition was to find favor in the eyes of 


Linda: her preſence conſtituted his golden 


age; a ſmile from her outweighed in his 
eſtimation the benediction of the whole 
human race; a ſqueeze of her hand the 


thanks and applauſes of the lateſt poſterity. 


Thus dwindled the projected Reformer of 


the age into the whining ſentimental lover, 


whoſe ſtate of mind may, perhaps, be beſt 


: exemplified from his own confeſſion. in-the 


following rhapſody. 


1855 I. 
RxclixIN c on my charmer's breaſt, 
That ſeat of happineſs divine! 
I lull my troubled thoughts to reſt, 
And preſs her panting heart t mine! 
| = There, 
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There, on her bright, her matchleſs charms, 
I feaſt my fond, enamour'd eyes; 

And whilſt I fold her in my arms, 
I taſte of more than heavenly joys ! 


= | 
Wich pity, or with ſcorn, I view 
The fickle, falſe, deluded train, 
Who mad ambition's ſchemes purſue, 
Or place their happineſs in gain. 
Let them to diſtant climates range; 
Be power or grandeur fill their aim; 
Fil never ſolid joys exchange 
For ſordid wealth, or empty fame. 


| | III. . 

And when I read of deeds of arms, 

(War is a curs'd, infernal trade !) . 

1 fteal a look at Linda's charms, 
And thus addreſs the beauteous maid: 

„ Would all the world like us agree, 

And imitate the peaceful dove, 

Mute would. the warlike trumpet be, 


And life's whole bulineſs, nought but love! * 


CHAP, VII, 
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"CHAP. VII. 


From ſentimental to carnal love, the 


' tranſition is infinitely more natural and 


eaſy than Platonics are ready to allow. 
Without noticing the ſeveral intermediate 
gradations, ſuffice it to obſerve, that 


Ariel and Linda fell into the ſnare, and 


by their miſcondua added one more la- 
mentable inſtance to the truth of the above 


remark. 


Dreadfully were "they arouſed from 


their guilty delirium. Orno ſtands before 
them. He is unexpektedly returned, and 
Pulling his friends, explores in fond im- 
patience the grove in queſt of them. Little 


was he prepared to meet the ſcene which 


there awaited him. He is an eye vitneſs 


of the treachery of his friend; an eye 


witneſs of the infidelity of his miſtreſs! 


| Petrified with horror, Orno can ſcarce- 

ly believe the evidence of his own ſenſes. 
Motionleſs he ſtands in filent woe his. 
n are to big for utterance; the great- 
neſs 


. 


THE HUMAN HEART. 33 


neſs of his wrongs deprives him of the 
power of refenting them. 

Meanwhile the guilty pair, oppreſſed 
with conſcious ſhame, ſeek to avoid his 
injured preſence by a precipitate flight. 
But ſoon they are purſued by Orno, who 
recovering from the ſtate of ſtupefattion 
occaſioned by the ſudden ſhock he had 
juſt experienced, and rendered frantic 
with rage, pants for vengeance, Swift flies 
the avenging arrow from his bow.; but 
Oberon reſerves Ariel for ſtill ſeverer 
trials. The dart with erring fury wings its 
courſe, and ſparing Ariel, transfixes the 
boſom, the frail but beauteous boſom, of 
Linda. Lifeleſs ſhe ſinks, a lovely object 
even in death, to earth: Orno ſtands 
weeping o'er the bleeding corpſe, and 


whilſt he ſtrives in vain to recall her flee- 


ting breath, and re-animate the beauteous 
form once ſo dear and precious in his eyes, 
curſes Fate, curſes. his own raſhneſs, nor 

further ſeeks to interrupt the b or -- 
Ariel. 
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CHAP. Ix 
WII p, frantic, and deſpairing fled 


Ariel. No reſt, no reſpite, knows the ſole 


| of his unhappy foot: no eaſe, no comfort 
bis diſtracted mind. Three days and nights 


he wandered about an outcaſt from ſociety, 


a wretched fagitive like Cain, ſpurred on 
by the ſtings of a guilty conſcience from 


which he cannot fly; tortured by the bit- 


ter agonies of remorſe which he cannot ap- 

peaſe. In vain he ſeeks to hide his 
crimes from the face of day; in vain in 
dreary deſarts and pathleſs foreſts hopes to 


find repoſe. No rock, no cave protects 


him from his own reproaches; no gloomy 
ſhade conceals him from himſelf; no 
change of ſcene can drive away the con- 
{ciouſneſs of guilt. 

At length, exhauſted with fatigue; 
fainting for want of food, and ſpent with 
continual watchings; but more than all 
haraſſed and tormented by his own thoughts, 


his wretched body ſinks beneath the accu- 


mulated 
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mulated load of woe. His tottering knees 
refuſe their office; no more his legs ſup- 
port his feeble frame ; deſpairing he throws 


himſelf down upon the naked rock, and | 


meditating his own deſtruttion, imprecates 
_ curſes and malediQions upon himſelf, 
On this devoted head, 
Relentleſs Fate at pleaſure vent, 
Till all thy rage be ſpent, 
The mingled curles of thy hate, 
No more thy wrath I deprecate, 
No more thy malice, nor thy fury PR 
Broke i is the ſpell that chain'd me down, 
Dependant every anxious hour, 


The ſlave, the creature of thy power, 
To court thy ſmile, and tremble at thy frown. 


Sleep at length came to the relief of 
exhauſted nature : but, how different, 
alas! his ſlumbers in this inhoſpitable wild 
from the balmy reft he had been wont to 
enjoy in the happy abode of innocence 
and peace! Fled are the golden viſions 
which once fluttered around his pillow : | 
horrid dreams, the offspring of conſcious 

guilt, 
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guilt, haraſs even in ſleep his troubled 
mind]; his wretched ſpirit partakes not of 

the reſt which refreſhes his body. Short 
and broken are his. lumbers : convulſive 
motions, involuntary ſhocks and ſtartings 
diſturb his repoſe. 
In this manner experienced Ariel a 
partial reſpite from his toils; the reſt. 
which recruited his exhauſted ſtrength 
only ſerving to prolong his miſeries. And 
now the baneful dews of night began to 
fall, and howling tempeſts roared around 
his head; yet Ariel ſtill lies ſtretched un- 
theltered on the naked ground in the heart 
of an immenſe foreſt bordering on a lofty 
ridge of mountains that loſt their ſummits 
in the clouds. 

Suddenly he feels himſelf ſeized by 
the arm, and ſtarting up, diſcovers a man 
of more than ordinary ſtature, who in a 
rough tone of voice demands who he is, 
and whence he came. Ariel, whoſe diſ- 
turbed imagination Fo inceſſantly upon 
His crime with all its tragical conſequences, 


is 
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is immediately led to conclude that this 


could be no other than Orno, who, he 
made no doubt, was come to revenge with ; 
his blood the wrongs he had ſuſtained at 
his hands. Unbaring therefore his boſom, 
he bids him ſtrike, and terminate an exiſt- 
ence which was Vece to 
him. 

This ſpeech; together with the man- 
ner in which it was uttered, gave the per- 
ſon to whom it was addreſſed no ſmall : 
cauſe of aſtoniſhment. For a conſiderable. 


time he contemplated Ariel in filent Tur- 


priſe; till collecting from bis whole de- 
portment, that he labored under ſome: 
heavy oppreſſion of mind, and perceiving. 
at the ſame time the exhauſted ſtate of his 
body, he gently tendered him his hand, 


and prevailed upon him to take refreſh- 


ment and pals the night in his cot. 


; They now ſtruck into a winding path, 
which led to the thickeſt part of the wood, 


where at the foot of a rugged rock flood. 
a {mall houſe ſo entirely buried among the 
„ buſhes 
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11. guilt, haraſs even in ſleep his troubled 
M1 mind; his wretched ſpirit partakes not of 
1 the reſt which refreſhes his body. Short 
li and broken are his. lumbers : convulſive 
Ir motions, involuntary ſhocks and ſtartings 
0 diſturb his repoſe. 

11 In this manner experienced Ariel A 
at Partial reſpite from his toils; the reſt 
Will which recruited his exhauſted ſtrength 
| Ut only ſerving to prolong his miſeries. And 
hs —_— the baneful dews of night began to 
wk Cl 


Ati howling tempeſts roared around 
1 is head; yet Ariel ſtill lies ſtretched un- 


if Hthelteredon the naked ground i in the heart 


10 of an immenſe foreſt bordering on a lofty 
0 ridge of mountains that loſt their ſummits 
140 5 

| in the clouds. 
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li Suddenly he feels himſelf ſeized by 
the arm, and ſtarting up, diſcovers a man 
of more than ordinary ſtature, who in a 


rough tone of voice demands who he is, 
and whence he ca 


. Ariel, whoſe diſ- 
teurbed imagination dwelt inceſſantly upon 
his crime with all its tragical conſequences, 
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18 immediately led to conclude that this 
could be no other than Orno, who, he 
made no doubt, was come to revenge with 
his blood the wrongs he had ſuſtained at 
his hands. Unbaring therefore his boſom, 
he bids. him ſtrike, and terminate an exilt- 
ence which was become inſupportable to 
him. oy 

This ſpeech; NS with the man- 
ner in which it was uttered, gave the per- 
fon to whom it was addreſſed no ſmall - 
cauſe of aſtoniſhment. For a conſiderable 


time he contemplated Ariel in filent fur- 
priſe; till collecting from bis whole de- 


portment, that he labored under ſome 
heavy oppreſſion of mind, and perceiving. 
at the ſame time the exhauſted ſtate of his- 
body, he gently tendered him his hand, 


and prevailed upon him to take refreſh- 


ment and pals the night i in his cot. 


1 They now ſtruck into a winding path, 
which led to the thickeſt. part of the wood, 
where at the foot of a rugged rock BS 
a ſmall houſe ſo entirely buried among the 
D | - buſhes 
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buſhes and trees that 8 and 
fenced it in, that Ariel never would have 
noticed it, had not his conductor point- 


ed it out to him as his abode. The ſtranger 


5 gave three raps with his ſtick againſt the 
door, Who's there ?”---demanded a hoarſe 


voice from within“ A ſon of the night” 
—was the reply. The door inſtantly flew | 
open, Ariel followed his conductor in- 
to a ſpacious apartment hung with black, 


7 and ſtored with all kinds of arms, ſwords, 
7 ſpears, halberds, Kc. as though it had been 
a guard room. The reſt of the furniture 


conſiſted of half a dozen wooden chairs, 
with an oak table covered with a white 


; napkin, upon which was placed a marble 


ſtand, ſupporting a human ſkull, and an 
antiquated hour-glaſs. 
Hlerxreupon the ſtranger, addreſſing 


; himſelf to a grim-looking figure that ftood 


at reſpe&ful diſtance in one corner of 
the room waiting his commands, gave or- 


| ders. to have a fire lighted immediately; 
adding, that he ſhould have a gueſt to 


ſup 
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ſup with him, and therefore bade him 
lay the cloth accordingly. His commands 
were inſtantly obeyed, whereupon Ariel 
being left alone with his conductor, the | 
latter took him kindly by the hand, and 
drawing his chair cloſer to the fire requeſt- 
ed he would warm himfelf. | 
Ariel had now an opportunity of con- 
teraplating the perſon of his hoſt more at- 
tentively. Never in his life before had he 
beheld a countenance ſo intereſting and 
attractive. Manly beauty was pourtrayed 
in every feature: ſymmetry, elegance and 


| ſtrength characterized his whole form ; but 


a ſettled melancholy ſat upon his forehead : 


his looks bore witneſs to the moſt cor. 


roding care. 
They preſently, however; entered into 
diſcourſe together ; and now aſtoniſhment 


and veneration 3 took poſſeſſion 


of Ariel's mind. The converſation of his 


hoſt ſeemed more than human: every 


branch of ſcience was perfectly familiar 
to him. With the greateſt eaſe, and with 
Ds à gaiety 
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a gaiety bordering almoſt upon trilling, he 
digreſſed from one topic to the other, and 


in every department of knowledge ſhewed 
_ himſelf ſo thoroughly converſant and well- 


informed, that had. he dwelt upon any one 
particular ſcience, he might have been 


ſuppofed to have 3 his WR life to- 
the ſtudy of it. 


2 


Whilſt Ariel's whole ſoul was hanging, f 


as it were, upon the ſtranger” s lips, and 
_ eagerly devouring every word he uttered, 
a clock in an 2djoining apartment announ- 

ced the ſolemn hour of midnight. Inſtant- 
17 the report of a muſket was heard before 


the door. Ariel ſtarted. up. with involum- 


tary horror: a ſecond gun was fired, and 


before he had time to queſtion his hoſt con- 


cerning the cauſe of -this alarm, a third: 
er went off. | 


* 
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CHAP: X. 


„% Do not be alarmed, friend” ſaid 


the hoſt, reading Ariel's diſmay 1 in his coun- 


tenance the firing you have juſt heard 
is only the ſignal for our troop to return 
to ſupper. Day and night are reverſed 


with us. In a few minutes you will ſit 
down to table with the very outcaſts of ſo- 


ciety, with a band of robbers. But ſafe in 


my protection, you have no violence to 


fear. At the table of royalty you might, 


perhaps, find yourſelf ſeated in the midſt _ 
of. greater villains :—with us the laws of 
| hoſpitality are ſacred and inviolable.” 


So ſaying, he took Ariel by the hand 


and led him to the door of the houſe, 
where upwards of twenty perſons were 


ſeated round a large table, covered, if not 
with a dainty, at leaſt a plentiful repaſt. 


Ariel took his place next to his hoſt, who 
it 9 was captain of the troop: and 


D 3 whofe 
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whoſe converſation he reliſhed not leſs than 
the fare he partook of. Every eye was 
directed to the chief; twas he that gave 
the turn to the converſation; and it is but 
juſtice to obſerve, that whatever might be 


the character of the company in other 


reſpects, their conduRt and diſcourſe on 
this occaſion were diſtinguiſhed by the 
moſt ſcrupulous attention to decorum, to 


propriety and the rules of good- breeding, 


and that even in a ſuperior degree than is 
often to be met with in private families. 

A. ſoon as the repaſt was finiſhed, the 
troop diſperſed, whereupon Ariel with the 


captain returned to the apartment in which 


they had converſed together before. Their | 


\ diſcourſe renewed, but not with its former 


eaſe and gaiety. The ſtranger grew ap- 
parently more thoughtful and dejetted 

every moment, whilſt a miſanthropical diſ- 
poſition diſplayed itfelf 1 in whatever he ſaid. 


Nor was Ariel on his part much more at 


eaſe in his mind: however, being not a 
Rte ſurpriſed at this change of temper in 


Do his 
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his hoſt, and willing, if poſſible, to pene- 
trate into its true cauſe, he diſguiſed his 
own uneaſineſs, and affecting an air of un- 
concern, enquired the reaſon why his hoſt | 
had choſen to furniſh his room with ſuch 
melancholy rehcs, and to give it ſuch a 
black and gloomy appearance. _ 

„Is it not”—demanded Ariel —* the 
duty of every human. being to render his 
own exiſtence as happy and as comfortable 
as poſſible ? Ought we not always to encou- 
rage' pleaſurable ſenſations, in preference to 
painful and deſponding ones ?” : 

«© True,” — replied his hoſt with a 
ſatirical grin “ true are your arguments 
if you ſpeak in reference to the general 
maſs of mankind. But with me, alas! 
the caſe is far otherwiſe. Pleaſure to me | 
is known by name only: every avenue to 
its perception has long been clofed and ren- 


. dered inacceſſible to me. You profeſs your- 

ſelf aſtoniſhed that I ſhould chooſe to have 

my walls hung with black: 'tis, the very 

exact wor of my fate. Would to heaven 
it 
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it were at the ſame time the colour of my 


heart.“ 


6 That wiſh, Sir” — replied PET 
interrupting him—* is very ſtrange and 


unaccountable indeed !“ By no means” 


—rejoined his hoſt—& it only appears ſo to 


you. Were the diſpoſitions of my heart 
as black as is the color of my deſtiny, 1 
might, peradventure, be happy. At leaſt 


I ſhould be inſenfible to the miſery which 


5 I now experience. — Look at yonder ſkull ! 

| (pointing to this mournful monument of 
human mortality which ſtood facing him) 
tis the whole catalogue of my wealth!“ 


As the ftranger pronounced theſe 
words, his looks aſſumed a ftill greater 


degree of horror and ferocity his brows 
knitted together; his teeth chattered in his 


head in a manner terrible to behold. A 
dreadful pauſe enſued : — Ariel ſcarcely 


"ventured to fetch breath. 


Alt length, after a violent ſtruggle 
- with himſelf, the ſtranger re-aſſumed the 
diſcourſe . Ves laid he, again , 


* 
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ing to the ſkull—* that melancholy relic 


is indeed my every thing! my All ! When 


at the ſolemn hour of midnight, I proſtrate: 


myſelf before it; when I then reflect 


within myſelf that the time is not far 15 
diſtant, when I likewiſe ſhall reſt from 


all my labors, all my wretchedneſs and 


woe; fhall fleep the filent ſleep of death, 


and of me no mention more be made :. 


then, and then only, am I happy! IT hen 
am I rich; richer than the greateſt fa- 


vorites of fortune! happier than the ſcep- 
tered. ſons of earth! To them death is 
dreadful: to me he is a kind and generous 


benefiftor They loſe; I gain by him. 
—To die! to fleep !---fleep, and never 


more to wake again! Happy, pleaſing, 
rapturous thought to one whoſe ſufferings 


are inſupportable like mine! Yes, the : | 
day will come, when the peaceful ſhades 


of the tomb ſhall place me beyond the 


reach of miſery.; when the furies ſhall 


no longer make me their fport, nor con- 


ſcience with her laſh of ſnakes and ſcor- 


pions 


. 
— —— 


2 


22 


45 


A vrorurn or 
pions hinder my repoſe! Happy, happy 


period! how I long for its commencement! 


| Whoever ſeeks to deſtroy my faith in an- 


nihilation, robs me of my only hopes of 
| bappineſs. Too much already have I ſuf- 
fered from the horrors of a guilty mind 
not to rejoice at the thoughts of one day 
loſing, eternally lofing this intellectual 
being: a truth, a dreadful truth this, 
which in \ happier days I never could have 


given credit and aſſent to. But ſorrow 
and remorſe dig deeper furrows in the 


brow than even the iron hand of time itſelf. 


They torture, agonize, and conſume me! 


but alas! they cannot annihilate!“ | 


. As the ſtranger uttered theſe words 
the clock ſtruck three. He broke ſhort— 


6 Pardon me, my friend, for having ſo 


long deprived you of your reſt. In yonder 
antichamber is a bed prepared for you. 


Sleep well and unconcerned, for you have 


5 


here no violence to dread,” —— 


CHAP. XI. 
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"CHAP. XI, 


AxRIEI felt but little inclination for 
Tepoſe, and gladly would have ſat up the 
remainder of the night with his new ac- 
quaintance, but the latter would by no 

means conſent to it. Ariel was therefore 

| obliged to ſubmit to the well-meaning of- 
ficiouſneſs of his hoſt who infiſted upon 

his retiring to reſt. However, before he 
ſeparated from him, he ventured to ap- 

prize him of the ſtrong deſire with which 

he burned to know more of the intereſting 
particulars of his life, and in this view 
taking him confidently by the hand : | 

% You have told me weighty truths” 
ſaid Ariel to his hoſt “ you have indeed 
wound up my curioſity to the higheſt pitch: 
may I beg to be entruſted with the event- 


, 


ful hiſtory of your life? 

Good heavens! what an effect had 

this . upon his hoſt! His face aſ- 
ſumed 
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Famed a frightful form ; every feature grew 
_ Horridly diſtorted ; his look was wild and 
furious like the. look of a frantic maniac. 
After a conſiderable pauſe, during which 
his features ſomewhat relaxed from their 
| hideous diſtortion : | 
«© To comply with your ben ſaid 
the ſtranger, © inſtead of ſerving would 
greatly injure you. The hiſtory of my 
life is of a ſable hue, and little calcu- 
lated to rock the mind to gentle flumbers 
and flattering viſions. It would cauſe every 
hair upon, your head to briſtle up and 
ſtand at end, and give you reaſon to re- 
pent at once the raſhneſs of your requeſt, 
and my imprudence in complying with at. 
The rights of hoſpitality I never violate. 
Under my roof muſt my gueſts repoſe in 
peace. But, perhaps, at parting in the 
morning, if you ſtill perſiſt in your deſire, 
you may find me not inexorable. Short is 
the hiſtory of my life like a paſling ſha- 
dow; but black its color, and diſtained 
with blood!“ 5 
n Ariel 
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Ariel preſſed him no more, but en- 
tering the chamber pointed out to him, 
threw himſelf, dreſt as he was, upon the bed. 
Sleep, however, fled his troubled eyelids, - 
his mind was a perfect ſtranger to repoſe. 
Contending paſſions agitated his breaſt ; he 
was bewildered in a painful labyrinth of 
doubt. "The gloomy diſpoſition of his hoſt 
but too faithfully accorded with his own 
| ſtate of mind, and was, therefore, little 
calculated to remove that load of deſpair 
which weighed him down. Even the very 
line of life purſued by the banditti, whoſe 
gueſt he now was, ſeemed congenial with 
his wretched fate. Society had loft its at- 
tractions 3 he had no attachments to hold 
him back; no friends to lament his loſs. 
All theſe conſiderations determined him 
to renounce the civil intercourſe of man- 
kind, and join his fortune with that of the 
new connexion he had formed. 


E CHAP. um 
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CHAP. XII. 


IT now began to dawn, when Ariel 
having confirmed -himſelf in his determi- 
nation, jumped up from bed, and haſtily 
opening his chamber-door, diſcovered his 
hoſt fitting in a thoughtful attitude, with 
his eyes immoveably fixed upon the ghaſt- 
ly tkull that was placed facing him upon 
the table. At Ariel's entrance he ſtarted 
up; © You have not not ſlept, I perceive,” 
—quoth he—* is then repoſe entirely ba- 
niſhed from this devoted habitation?” 

Hereupon bidding his gueſt good- 


morrow, he very politely handed him a 
chair, and in a few minutes a ruſtic break- 
faſt was ſerved up. Whilſt they were par- 
taking of it: © I have not forgotten“ 
ſaid the hoſt “ the promiſe I made you 


relative to my own tragic hiſtory, and my 

word muſt ever be accounted ſacred. 

& I am the Py ſon of one of the firſt 
noblemen 


THE HUMAN HEART 51 
noblemen in this kingdom. My father 
poſſeſſed large eſtates, and accordingly 
ſpared no expence in my education; nor 
has his care in this reſpect, I flatter my- 
ſelf, been beſtowed in vain. I pals over 
the years of childhood, which can have _ 
little or no intereſt to a ſtranger, and ſhall 
take up the thread of my hiſtory with my - 
leaving the univerſity at the age of nine- 
teen. I was ſoon promoted to a poſt in 
the adminiſtration, and in a few years had 
the faireſt proſpett of being the firſt at the 
rudder of the ſtate, My father's ruling 
paſſion was ambition, to which, indeed, 
he ſacrificed every other conſideration. 
This my ſucceſs flattered in the higheſt 
degree: accordingly every thing that his 
fortune or credit could corimand was at 
my ſervice. He ſeemed perfectly to doat 
upon me; but, alas! his affeQion was 
only the ſpurious offspring of his inſatiable 
ambition. He loved me, becaufe my ad- 
vancement flattered this darling paſſion of 


his heart, 5 
E 2 | 6 Thus 
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& Thus ſtood I, the envied favorite 


of fortune. On which foever ſrde I caſt 
my eyes, the moſt flattering proſpetts of 
of greatneſs preſented themſelves. I be- 
came intoxicated with proſperity, and vain- 


ly. dreamed my felt beyond the reach of ill: 
fancied I could pry into the book of fate, 
and forgot that the wiſeſt mortal is not able 
to foreſee the chances of a ſingle moment. 

Hitherto my heart had been a ſtran- 
ger to the tender paſſion, but this did not pro- 


ceed from a want of ſenſibility. The hour 
decreed by fate. for my ſubjettion had not 


yet ſtruck. I ſaw a girl of obſcure paren- 


tage; and inſtantly that irrefiſtible paſſion, 


which has ſo often bailled the plans of the 
profoundeſt ſtateſmen, and precipitated the 
proudeſt favorites of fortune from the high- 


eſt pinnacle of glory, took entire poſſeſſion 


of my heart. At firſt I eſſayed every poſſi- 
'ble artifice to triumph over her virtue. In 


 vain—ſhe rejected my baſe propoſals with 


merited diſdain, and ſtudiouſly avoided eve- 
ry opportunity of meeting me. The conſe- 
TOE quence 
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quence was, that the fire which preyed 
upon my vitals raged with tenfold fury. 

„ I had now no alternative left but 
to fall a victim to my paſſion, or propoſe 
| honorable terms. 1 threw myſelf at my 
father's feet, made a frank avowal of my 
paſſion, and implored his conſent to our 
legal union in the moſt moving terms.— 
-I ſhall not attempt to give you a faithful 
picture of my father's wrathful ſpirit. With 
the utmoſt coldneſs and inſenſibility he 
puſhed me from him: * Are you frantic ?” 
—he exclaimed with a ſtern countenance 
and thundering voice“ ſhall the noble 
blood of our illuſtrious family, which has 
flowed pure and uncontaminated for ages, 
be ſtained by fo baſe an alliance? Shall 
J acknowledge for my daughter the vile 
offspring of ſome ' low-bred, dirty me- 
chanic? Sooner than conſent to ſuch 1rre- 
parable diſgrace; ſooner than accompany” 
you to the altar, I would follow you both 
to the place of execution! 

E 3 e Ip 


— 
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& In this cruel dilemma what was I 
to do? What hopes had I left? Six long, 
tedious months did I endure the dreadful 
conflict: faw my miſtreſs but ſeldom ; en- 
deavoured to baniſh her loved idea from 
my mind; to root her out of my heart; 
but this was utterly impoffible. Oppoſition 
only added fuel to the flame. I called in 
reaſon and philofophy to my aid. Alas! 
1 had neither inclination nor power to at- 
tend to their remonſtrances. Equally deaf 
was my heart to the calls of intereſt and 
ambition, which repreſented to me in glow- 
ing colors all. the fatal conſequences. of 
ſuch an imprudent alliance. Paſſion had. 
uſurped the reins from judgment, and. L 
was doomed to be its flave. 


« Unable te ſupport the cruel con- 
Alia, I at length funk under it, and eloped 
with my miſtreſs to a remote province of 
the kingdom, where the hand of the prieſt 
ratified our union. With a trifling ſum f 
money which I had coutrived to take with 


a me, 
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me, 1 purchaſed a imall farm, where F 
lived in happy obſcurity with my Rofalia, 
ſupporting ourſelves by the labor of. our 
hands. Ah! theſe were, indeed, golden 
times! Happy moments, never to return! 
Here I enjoyed pure, uncontaminated plea- 
fures ; raptures never known to the giddy 
votaries of fortune and ambition! Here 
J lived happier in ſweet retirement than the 
{ceptered monarch on the 'throne, or the 
laurelled hero in his triumphal ear !—But 
wherefore do I dwell on ſcenes * _ 
and now cruelly reverſed ! i 
“ At the expiration of near a year, 1 
had the pleaſure to fold in my arms the 
firſt pledge of our connubial love. What 
were the extatic feelings of my heart on 
this joyful occaſion! All my ſacrifices to 
love were now more than repaid. TWO. 
years more rolled on, and with every day 
my happineſs ſeemed to increaſe. But, 
alas! my drop of honey was now ex- 


One 
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& One fine evening as I returned 


from the chace, whom ſhould I find in my 


cottage but my father! + Son'---quoth 


he, before I had time to recover from 


my ſurpriſe, and caſt myſelf at his feet,--- 
Son, I have pardoned thy diſobedience : 
come to theſe loving arms; let me 


once more preſs thee to my aged boſom : 


---come, and with thy wife and child ren- 
der the evening of my days happy.'--- 

% Roſalia, in the overflow of her 
grateful feelings, had claſped my father's 
knees :---my little fon had ſeized one of 
his hands, which he bedewed with his infant 
tears, tenderly ſympathizing with the dif. 


treſs of his mother; whilſt I, overcome with 


this ſudden exceſs of joy, and almoſt un- 


conſcious of my exiſtence, ruſhed into his 


arms, and poured out my filial emotions 


into his boſom.—- The ſcene is indeſcri- 


bable: it was the greateſt feſtival that ever 


love, gratitude, and duty ſolemnized; for 


hitherto 


— — 
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hitherto nothing but my father's - conſent 


and bleſſing ſcemed wanting to complete 
our happineſs.” | 


CHAP. XIII. 


Ar theſe words the ſtranger made a 
ſudden and impreſſive pauſe. Ariel ſaw 
him paſs his handkerchiet acroſs his eyes: 
his own ſympathized with him: he was 
ſenſibly affected with the moving tale, and | 
waited with eager impatience for his hoſt, 
to reſume his narrative. But his counte- 
nance changed, his | brows. knitted ; his, 
knees trembled and ſmote againſt each 
other, He roſe up, and with haſty ſtrides 
took three or four turns acroſs- the room. 
Then re-ſeating himſelf: © Pardon me, 

young man”—he exclaimed 1 can 80 
no further.“ 


CHAP. XIV. 
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CHAP. XIV-_ 


AGAIN the ſtranger pauſed : — 
& Three days after this interview died 
wife and child in conſequence of poiſon 


adminiſtered to them by my father, and 
on the fourth day periſhed this unnatural 
parent by the hand of his own ſon!—I can 


ſay no more.—Stranger farewel !” 
He reached out his hand, which Ariel 


preſt with trembling. His heart beat high 
againſt his boſom ; a copious flood of tears 


came to his relief, and guaranteed for 
the truth of his narration. 


He again bade Ariel farewel! and 


pointing to the table: „That ſkull“ 


ſobbed he“ was formerly my wife !” 


' CHAP, XV. 


Ar 
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CHAP: XV. 


Or a truth there are tranſgreſſors of 
the firſt magnitude, whom the common voice 
of mankind condemns with precipitate de- 
ciſion; but who, upon a more intimate 
knowledge of their fate, are entitled, not 
only to compaſſion, but even to admiration 


and reſpect ! 
CHEAP, XVI. 


ARIEIL, the projected e of 
mankind ; the reformer of the human race; 
the reſtorer of the golden age of peace and 
innocence ; is now become a member and 
aſſociate of a gang of robbers! 

His determination met at firſt with 
conſiderable oppoſition on the part of his 
hoſt, who, in order to deter him from his 
deſign, repreſented in glowing colors the 
many and continual dangers connected 
with the courſe of life he propoſed to em- 

brace ; 
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brace; together with the vaſt ſacrifices he 
would neceſſarily be required to make of 
domeſtic eaſe and comfort. But Ariel 
over-ruled all theſe objeQions, and briefly 
re- -tracing the ſource of his misfortunes to 
prove himſelf duly qualified for the poſt 
he ſolicited, was admitted a member of this 
honorable fraternity. | 
But fortune does not conſtantly favor 
the brave; neither Is the race always 
awarded to the ſwift, or the battle to the 
ſtrong ! Ariel had not long exerciſed his 


new profeſſion, before it was his fate in 
one of his nightly ſallies to be overpower- 


ed by numbers, and after a deſperate re- 
ſiſtance taken priſoner. 

A dark and loathſome dungeon re- 
ceives the hapleſs captive. Here, debar- 
red from all ſocial converſe, ſhut out 


from the grateful light of day, Ariel, in 


gloomy, melancholy. ſilence awaits the 


Puniſhment of his crimes. And now the 


day appointed for his execution draws 


near : 
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near: nothing but a miracle ſeems capable 

of ſaving him from a cruel and OS 
ous death. 

But the term of Ariel's exile and ſo- 

_ Journ on earth is not yet expired: his year 

of penance is not yet fully accompliſhed. 

The ſun muſt firſt perform his annual orbit, 

| ere Fate-permits him to rejoin the armiesof 

r the ſky. Such are the fixed, irrevocable 

laws, by which etherial ſpirits appointed 


8 to watch over the ations of mankind, 
is and att as guardian angels to the ſons of 
in earth, are doomed to xpiate in a human 
r- ſhape, for the ſpace of thirteen moons, each 
C- 


ſerious charge of miſdemeanour and ne- 
-gle& of duty.— | 
e- - Oberon once more interpoſes i in his 
behalf. Already had the ſhades of night 
began to retreat; already the miniſters of 
Juſtice prepared for the bloody ſacrifice; . 
when Ariel, with Oberon's aſſiſtance, burſt 
he aſunder the bars of his priſon, 
WS Through pathleſs foreſts, and through 
ar: deſerts drear urged Ariel his nimble flight: 
ws ſcaled 
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——ifoaled the ſteepeſt rocks; farded. the 


moſt rapid torrents; braved the fierceſt 
dangers. Terror ſpurs him'on; the horrid 


death from which he had juſt eſcaped is. 
ever preſent to his mind. In every gale 
he hears the footſteps of his purſuers : ſees 


them in every paſſing object; recoils at his 

own ſhadow. Scarcely, after ſix days wan- . 

dering, can he deem himſelf ſecure.— 
Gloomy caverns and impenetrable 


ſhades conceal him from the glaring eye 


of day. Here, like the prowling wolf or 
ſavage bear, he watches the approach of 
night to ſally from his hiding place : when, 


with the laſt beam of the departing ſun, a 


man clad in complete armour, recking and 
bedyed with blood, rufhes fannt with 


furious precipitation into his cave. 


* 


CH A P. XVII. 

ARIEI. no longer doubts DI the hour 
of his fate is come, and that his purſuers 
muſt have diſcovered his retreat. Un- 

| armed 


3 


tr 
rs 
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armed as he was, to attempt reſiſtance 
would be madneſs; and equally imprac- 


ticable was it for him to conſult his lafety 


by flight, as his ſuppoled purſuer occu- 


pies the very mouth of the cave in which he 
lies concealed; In this wretched dilemma 


the only chance left him of eſcape is to 


hide himſelf in the very darkeſt receſſes 
of his den. Thus ſhrinks, thus quakes 


the.trembling hare, whea after courfing in 
mazy rounds the field, ſhe baffles with her 


wiles the pack, and ſees the hounds at fault 
paſs by the thicket where ſhe lodges. 


0 H AP. 
Bur ſuddenly Ariel's fears diſpel? 


when by the faint and partial light which 


reflected into his cave, he ſaw the blood 


trickle down in copious drops from the 
wounded fide of his ſuppoſed purſuer ; — 5 


companied with frequent and piercing 


groans, which bear evidence to the moſt » + 


Fx: excruciating 


_— 


. 
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excruciating pains. And now he reels, 
he ſtaggers; | his- trembling knees are too 
feeble to ſuſtain his tottering frame. He 


ſupports himſelf upon his. ſword. 


Ariel, in whoſe boſom vice and miſ-. 
fortune had not yet totally extinguiſhed 
every ſpark of humanity, ruſhes forth from 
his concealment to prevent his fall: but 


before he can catch him in his arms, the 


ſtranger ſinks down to all appearance life- 
lefs and inſenfible to the ground. 
Ariel raiſes him up, and by his friend- 


ly offices recals his fleeting breath; binds. 


up his wounds, and adminiſters to him 
ſuch relief and refreſhments as eircum- 
ſtances and his ſcanty means allow. 
Whilſt he is engaged in theſe pious 
duties, a large party of horſe alight before 


the cave. They recogniſe their prince in 


the wounded warrior, who owes his life 
and preſervation to Ariel. His attendants 


bear him away in a litter, and Ariel at the 


prince's earneſt and repeated requeſt ac- 
COMPANIES them to the royal reſidence. 
_ CHAP, XIX. 
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C. HAP. XIX. 

Hos TILE incurſions, and continual 
aggreſſion on the part of a neighbouring 
ſtate had compelled the prince to repel 
force with force, and take up arms in de- 
fence of his territories. Victory does not 
always fide with juſtice. A battle was 
fought, in which the prince, after perform- 


ing prodigies of valour, was worſted. In 


vain did he attempt to rally his broken 
troops, and lead them back to the charge 1 
they fled panic- ſtruck on every ſide. Yet 
ſtill the gallant prince diſdained to yield. 
Encompaſſed with a few of his veteran com- 
manders he made a deſperate ſtand, till 
being overpowered by numbers, his faith- 
ful adherents cut to pieces, and himſelf 
ſeverely wounded, he narrowly eſcaped 
falling into the hands of the enemy by a | 
precipitate flight. In this deplorable con- 
dition he reached the cave, where but for: 
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the kind 8 of Ariel he muſt | inevi- 
tably have periſhed. In 
Ihe ſafe return of the prince revived 

the dying hopes of his ſubjedts, and in- 


ſpired his troops with freſh courage. Ariel 
had won ſo much upon his eſteem, that he 


entruſted him with the command; his 
wounds rendering it impoſſible for him to- 
take the field in perſon. A ſecond en- 


gagement was fought, in which Ariel ob- 
tained a deciſive victory over the enemy, 


Vho now in their turn made overtures for 
- . PEAce.. 

No ings fats the prince the ſmart 
of his wounds, when he beheld the enemy 
proſtrate at his feet, praying for a ceſſation 
of hoſtilities, He inveſted Ariel, whoſe 


valour had chiefly contributed te bring 


about. this favorable reverſe of fortune, 
with full power to conduct the negotiation, 
and ſent him in quality of his repreſen- 
tative and plenipotentiary with the olive 
branch of peace into the enemy's camp. 
| F yy 
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- Happy! happy! doubly and thrice 
happy Ariel! Now is the time arrived for 
the accompliſhment of the vaſt projets 
which thou formedſt the firſt morning of. 
thy metamorphoſis ! On thee depend the 
peace and welfare of contending nations?“ 
Fo thee the eyes of a whole people look 
up with anxious ſolicitude for proſperity}. 
To thee it belongs to reſtore peace; har- 
mony and goodwill upon earth! to bid 
philanthrophy, benevolence and love fuc- 
eeed to bloodſhed, war and deadly hate F 
To thee Aſtræa looks for her recall! From 


thee the golden age enge its eee | I 


tion! 


C HAP. XX. 
Hunz by their late defeat; yet 
3 Joyful at-the pleaſing. proſpett of peace, 
came the warriors forth to meet the con- 
queror. With loud acclamations they 
welcome the hero, whoſe death they but a 

. : few. 
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4 few days before ſo eagerly as after; 


and carry him in triumph on the ſhields, 

which his thundering ſword has hacked. 
and ſhivered to pieces! 

The-general received him a at the head. 


f his ſtaff.— 


In the right hand Ariel bears a het 


1 ford; the olive branch graces his left: 


eee out the emblematic enſigns. 


1 „Be thine the choice: he ad- 


3 the general or peace, or war; 


to us 'tis equal: yet was it not chance, I 


truſt, that directed the king my maſter, 


when in my left, as neareſt to the heart, 


he placed the ſacred olive branch.“ 

6 My choice is made” — replied FIR 
general, and receiving the olive branch: 
out of Ariel's hand, waved it high in air, 
amidſt the reiterated. acclamations of the 
whole hoſt, which ſent up a ſhout that rent 
the OY: cope of heaven.— 
ae Peace l peace!” E eſbngded "EG 
every quarter of the camp. The whole 

Fu, ds army 


army gave a looſe to o ſeſtiviiy and joy. 
Ariel is conducted in triumph to the gene- 
ral's tent, where a ſplendid entertainment 
is prepared for his reception, to which all 
the ſuperior officers of the hoſt are in- 
5 vited . 


- \ . N 
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BRIsK Lx circulates the enlivening 
glaſs. Unaccuſtomed to the luxuries of 
high life, Ariel's head begins to ſwim; 
his blood glows; his pulſe beats high; he 
is at once intoxicated with liquor and ſuc- 
ceſs. In an arrogant tone he now expa- 
tiates upon his own exploits; magnifies his 
mighty deeds; extols his own proweſs; 
boaſts of his victory, and in the vanity 
of his heart defies them that eat with him; 
inſults them with opprobious language; 
ſtyles them ſlaves. and daſtards, miſerable 
beggars, who muſt fain implore peace 
28 an alms, from the king his maſter. 8 
Every 
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be boſom ſwells with rage; every 


eye is anxiouſly bent upon the general, who 


in awful filence fits frowning by the {ide 
of Ariel, like a dreadful thunder-cloud 
foreboding ſudden and irapending ſtorms. 


Trembling with indignation, he graſps the 


filver tankard in' his hands, and ſqueezing 


it together with Herculean ſtrength, cauſes 


the liquor to fly with violence againſt 


the cieling of the high pavillion. 


And now the warriors can repreſs 
their rage no longer: when . riſes up 
the raſheſt among them: i 

Shame to our manhood !”—he cries 
— if we do not fight it out to the laſt 


drop of blood, rather than accept of peace 


on ſuch diſgraceful terms. Carry back 
this anſwer to thy maſter, deſpicable ſot.“ 
More had he ſaid, but Ariel, foaming 


with indignation, draws his word, and in 


an inſtant buries it up to the very hilt f in 


his fide. 


' 66 Treaſon!" —exclaims the general, 
and 
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and tearing the olive branch-in pieces, 


| Teatters the fragments in air. 

At once a hundred {words are drawn, 
and pointed againſt Ariel, who madly de- 
fies the united fury of a whole hoſt. With 


difficulty the general reſcues him from 
their rage. | 7 74 


Ariel flies, purſued with curſes and 


merited imprecations to his own camp. 


Such was the reſult of all his mighty pro- 
jekts! Peace vent out with him: — death 


and ſlaughter accompany him back! 


——EA᷑[˖—ö . — r.. 


Af. XXII. 


Hicn in air waves Diſcord 3 fla- 


| ming torch, whilſt Peace affrighted flies 


before the horrid din of arms. Once more 


the hoſtile ſquadrons meet : each boſom 


burns with tenfold rage. Death hovers 
_ oeer the ſanguine field, and gluts his lavage 
eyes with human gore! 


Where thickeſt throng the hoſtile 


bands; 


o 
% 
— Corn ear on DADE DAG Aron DAI Ger nr nc — — 
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bands; here hotteſt rages the fight; 


where ſlaughtered heroes fall on every 


Hide ; there, like the angel of deſtruction, 


flames the fate-diſpenſing ſword of Ariel. 


Havoc and deſolation pave his way o'er 
mountains of the ſlain. With might irre- 
5 Giſtible he carries all before him. 


And now the ſcale of vieory begins 


to turn. The enemy gives way. Yet is 
the courage of their general unſubduell. 
: Supported by a choſen body of veterans 
be ſtill maintains his ground, and nobly 


fights for every inch. Slaughtered chiefs 


and wounded heroes fall in heaps, and 


form a dreadful fence around him. 
« Vile traitor! baſe aſſaſſin!” — he 


exclaims with thundering voice, calling 
upon Ariel by name, who recogniſing the 


chief, gives his ſeed the ſpur, and ruſhes 


furiouſly forward-1 to complete his victory: 
but in that very inſtant is transſixed with 


an arrow, and falls beadlong from his 


a horſe.— 


With 5 


— 
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With Ariel falls the courage of his 
troops. The enemy rally, and excited by 
the gallant example of their undaunted 
chief once more renew the fight. Fortune 


no ſhifts the ſcale ; ; they obtain a com- 


plete victory. 


Buried among heaps of flain, and. 
wounded, who alternately diſpatch each. 
other, lies the wretched Ariel. Paſt flows | 
the crimſon torrent from his ſide: life ebbs 


at every pore: one fainting fit ſucceeds 


another. A dreadful voice arouſes him | 


from his lethargy. 


% Know'ſt thou not me? wretch 1 
traitor! murderer, as thou art! —thunders 


a: warrior in his ear, who with dying efforts 


works his way through the thick carnage 


and mangled corples that beſtrew the field. 
Ariel lifts up his languid eyes to diſcover 


the author of this rude ſalute. Orno lies 


weltering in his blood before him! 


Anguiſh and deſpair had driven Orno 


from his peaceful retreat, which the trea- 


3 chery 
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chery of his friend, the infidelity and 
death of his miſtreſs, and the deceaſe of 
Linda' s mother, whom grief for her daugh- 
ter's tragic fate ſoon brought to the grave, 
had diveſted of all its charms. Flying 
therefore the ſcenes which only tended to 
renew his ſorrows, Orno exchanged the 
happy life of a huſbandman for the rough 
profeſſion of arms, as more congenial to 
his diſtracted ſtate of mind; and after ex- 
| periencing various viciſſitudes of fortune, 
joined the forces of the enemy the very: 
day after Ariel's raſhneſs had broke off the. 
negotiation, and rekindled the deſtruQive 
flames of war. 
Indeſcribable i is the FE 1 1 
poſſeſſion of Orno's ſoul, when foremoſt 
in the bloody field he deſcried Ariel the 
murderer of his peace. Nine times with 
reaſtleſs force he cut his way through op- 
poling ſquadrons to revenge in the blood 
of his perfidious friend the irreparable 
_ wrongs: he had ſuſtained. But fate as. 
coopantly fruſtrated his e Yet Orno, 


nothing 
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nothing daunted, makes the tenth attempt 


to glut his vengeance. But when at length 


he ſeems to have ſurmounted every ob- 


ſtacle; has hewn himſelf a bloody paſſage 
to his deadly foe, and views his enemy 


within his reach; even in the very moment 
that he aims the fatal ſtroke, ſome unſeen 
hand arreſts the meditated blow. Prone 
falls Orno to earth, thruſt through the 
belly with a ponderous ſpear, and in the 
felf-ſame inſtant, Ariel receives the arrow. ' 


in his fide, and tumbles headlong from hie 
horſe. ; 


But deeper, infinitely deeper cling the 
barbed dart, wounded Ariel the fight of 


his injured friend. Stretching forth his 


| feeble arms: Ah! kill me, Orno; kill 


me !”—he exclaims in an agony of woe. 
| 6, Deſpair kill thee, and my eurſe”— 
replied Orno, with faultering voice. With 
this dreadful farewel, he turns his averted 
face aſide from his perjured friend, groans 
another curſe, and inſtantly expires. 


1 62 CHAP, XXIII. 
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CHAP. XXIII. 4 


| Onno's curſe takes ſpeedily elfe d. 
Ariel ſinks beneath the accumulated weight 


of woe. Frantic with deſpair, he draws 


the arrow from his bleeding fide, and un- 
baring his breaſt prepares to plunge the, 


pointed weapon in his heart, —But Oberon 
arreſts his arm. 


„ Ariel!“ — he exclaims—« dearly 
have I paid for thy conviction.“ 


Tears, ſuch as etherial ſpirits weep, 


diſtil from Oberon's eyes. Ariel's wounds 
confeſs the virtue of the hegvenly balſam: 


EP inſtantly cloſe and heal Oberon 
continues: 

Pure was the virtuous bs gt of phi- 
: lanthropy which warmed thy boſom on thy 
firſt entrance on the buſy ſtage of human 
life. Thou wert, furthermore, endowed 
with vigour, both bodily and mental, to 
an thy benevolent deſigns. And 


: yet 
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yet no ſooner did the opening charms of 
female beauty meet thine eye, than all thy 
mighty projects we re abandoned and re- 
nounced. Not force, not principle, but 


merely the inglorious love of eaſe attached 
thee to the paſtoral life. The kind offices | 


of friendſhip thou repaidſt by baſely ſedu- 
cing the miſtreſs of the man to whom! thou 


ſtoodſt indebted for the preſervation of thy 


life. Thy luſt polluted the ſanctuary of 
virtuous love; tore aſunder the ſacred 


bands of friendſhip, gratitude and duty; 
and. wrought the deſtruttion of three of thy 
fellow creatures who deſerved far other | 


treatment at thy hands. . 
&© Remorſe, and the ſtings of a guilty 


onfeience* drove thee from lociety to herd 


with the ſavage inhabitants of the foreſt ;— 
chance direQed thy footſteps to a band of 
outlaws: thou becamſt a robber, and prey- 
edſt upon mankind, whoſe benefaQor and 


_ reformer thou oughteſt to have been. In 


the exerciſe of this thy lawleſs calling, it 
was thy fate to fall into the hands of that 
ME G 3 ſociety 


by 
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ſociety, which thou hadſt injured; whoſe 

peace thou hadſt diſturbed; whoſe laws 
thou hadſt violated. Juſtice doomed thee 
to expiate thy crimes with thy blood; but 
fortune once more befriended thee, and 
from the ſtate of a wandering outcaſt, a 
wretched exile lying from the out · ſtretched 
arm of juſtice, put thee i in a fituation to re-- 


trie ve thy paſt errors, and recover thy loſt 
dignity. | 


- 


* Valour and 8 exalted thee to 
the high-rank. of general and ambaſſador. 


The eyes of two contending. nations were 
anxioufly bent on thee, awaiting from thy 


award the bleſſings of peace. Intempe” 
rance rendered. thee their. fcourge, their: 
murdercr.—Perhaps, as eonqueror, thou 
mighteſt have repaired thy error, as far as 
error hke thine admits of repair: but in 
the very moment when thou vainly deem. 
edſt to ſecure the golden prize, an arrow 
from the bow of the meaneſt warrior ar- 
reſted thy career, and ſnatched the palm 
of eabquels ou. of thine hand, Hurled 
T from 


. 
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from the pinnacle of glory, thou fell'ſt 
headlong to the ground. There the man, 
whom thy ingratitude had ſtabbed to the 
heart; who ovwes his death to thy repeated | 
crimes, burſts, like the demon of revenge, 
upon thy guilty fight, and adds his curſe 
to the weight of thy ſufferings. Struggling 


with pain, with anguiſh and remorſe, thou. 
* ſeekeſt by ſuicide to ti the e of. 


deſpair! 
« h! Sethe 5 deluded Ariel! 
what numberleſs. miſeries, alas! have thy 


_ crimes produced! Thou haſt re-kindled. 
the ſavage flames of war. Thou haſt let 
| Tooſe the fiends of hayoc and. deſtruQtion- 


How many thouſands doomed to periſh: by . 
the ſword, which thou haſt cauſed to be 

unſheathed, will have to. curſe thee as the 
author of their calamities! How, many 


| thouſands more, whom: hunger, want. and 
peſtilence ſhall conſume by piece-meal, 


will imprecate malediQions. upon thy de- 


voted head!—Ah! wretched, and deluded 
man! Now, indeed, knowelt thou by fad, 
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by woeful experience a part of the number- 
leſs frailties and infirmities of human na- 
ture: the force of human paſſions, and 
human wants, with their various ſprings 
and remote operations. Thou haſt made 
the experiment of luſt; of intemperance; 
of remorſe, revenge, anger and deſpair: 
+ 'thou haſt experienced the wants of ſleep, 
Hunger and thirſt, the various gratifications 
of which ſteal away more than one half of 
4 the life of man. Vet is thy knowledge, 
thy experience, but in part. Thou haft 
not lived long enough to know the various 
effects of envy, jealouſy, inconſtancy, 
avarice, pride, malice; with an infinite 
hoſt of diſcordant paſſions and affedctions, 
' which hold man in a ſtate of perpetual 
| bondage, and render him the abjeQ, hourly 
ſhave of contingencies, That dominion 
which man uſurps' over man, is perfect 
liberty, compared with the irrefiſtible 
controul, which impulſe, paſſion and in- 


|  ftin& exerciſe upon the human ſoul.— 


 Heneeforthy Ariel be juſt, and let hu- 
* 5 15 manity 
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manity in future claim thy kind commiſ- 
ſeration.“ 


With theſe words bene releaſed 
the ſylph from his wretched priſon of clay. 


Ariel mounted on joyful wings the ſky, 
_ caſting, as he ſoared aloft, a look of horror 


on the bloody field, and the 3 8 . 15 


| late his OWN. 


Ariel was refined to his rank of guar-_ 
dian angel, and is, perhaps, at the very 


moment that I pen theſe lines, watching 
in that capacity over me, and bearing my 


numberleſs errors, my hourly failings, with 


Pie and forbearance. 


THE END, 
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